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o ; conſid lovers all pray wes an e 


To this relation which I bring oaks by 

| " it's of a maiden fair, 

- _ a ſhepherd's daughter dear, 
True love did prove her oer. | 


She was of beauty bri ght back fair and " 
And by a noble loro ſhe courted were: 
mme was ſo young we find, 


24s pet fond love to mind, 5 


But lite 3 ant her heart alen 5 


1 


— 


5. 3 * 
2 1115 parents was very high now in degree, 1 9 £04 
Ty They ſa'd, my ſon ſhe is no match for thee, EE 
x: you'd your bleſſing A 1 . 

; Grant us but what we crave, e 
Pray wed with none but n wot ſhall agree. 8 


For) you my ſon Pve choſe a charming bride, 
She's young, and rich, and beautiful beſide; ; 
of temper kind free, co He te 
this match I chuſefor the,, 75 
A hepherd's daughter i is of too mean * 3 


If thatby us you'll not be rubd tenden, 
From our preſence you ſhall be F 
no more we will you-own, _ 

| For to be our fon,  _ 9 
0 let our will be done or wel end he lite. TP 


Madam, if Ia Haar mould with her 80, 

Contented ſhould 1 bois doing fo -  _ 
fo that I could but have 
tte girl that I do cra ve, 5 
No curſed gold ſhould part my dear and me. 5 


Was ſhe as poor as Job, and I of royal robe, 
And lord of allthe my ſhe ſhould be Fines. 
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is mother 2 ſcorn, 82 


my ſon is noble born, 1 
And with a beggar” s brat ſhall neꝰ er be Join 't, 
. then hearing his mother ſay ſo, A 


Tears from his eyes they did like fountains flow 

A A promilell have made, Ie 
her heart I have betray'd, TY "MC 

No other for my bride you ne'er ſhall chuſe. 


A Afnarefor her precious life ſhe uud. Iv 
And for to act this thing, O then ſhe did, | 
With her gardener ſhe agreed, ; 
to do this bloody deed, _ „„ MA 
He butcher for to be and dig her grave. 


Io the bloody gardener ſhe gave 80 pounds 
To murder her and lay her under ground. 0 
all ia a grave fo. deep, EIT 
In everlaſting ſleep, = . 

WT That her fair body never: might be found. 1 0 


NT 


1 She wrote a letter and ſent it with ſpeed, 
'. Saying my deareſt love with haſte proceed, 
meet me to night my dear, 75 
ſomething I have to declare, 
Poor 1 ſhe little 3 of the deed. 


x 5 ) = 


She * che letter down andrun with heed 
Thinking to meet her own true love indeed, 
- * ſhe ſearch'd the garden round... 0 
burt no true love ſhe found, 
At length the bloody gardener did appear. 


What buſineſs have you here madam. I pray, | 
Or are you going to rob my ate Say; 
ſhe ſaid no thief T am, 
I wait for a young man, 
Who did PRO this night to meet me here. 


He nothing more did ſay but took a knife, © 

And bid her ſtraight prepare to looſe her We, 

| | ſhe on her knees did fall, its CM 

is | and to the Lord did call, x ee 
- NO welcome, welcome death thy fatal ke. | 


Was this done my dear by 8 deſign, © e 
Or was it by your parents moſt un nkind, 8 
my life is thus betray d. 

farewel fond love ſhe ſaid. 2: 7 


bope in heaven I a place ſtall find. 3 35 


* 


The bloody. gardener found her life was ona; 
Dead in the ground he laid her body * 


CE 


5 Wich flowers fine and gay. CH nd Þ » 
the grave did over-lay, 
Thinking her body never would be ond” 


; This youthful lord indeed utile did know, | 

{ Next day to ſeek his own true-love did 80, 
no ſhepherdeſs was there, ad 2 
; and round the vallies fair, 22 

| The pretty lambs were wand' ring to and fro. | 
* Lamenting for kis tende Hepherdeſs, | 

f Then he laid him down upon the grafs, : 
1 he beavens did him implore, 
r ſhould ſee his love no more. 5 

1 0 then ye gods * 1 ſhall be bleſt. | 


Where ſhallT go to find that Angel bright,” | 
She is my pleaſure and my | heart 8 Whurtz. | 
Oi alive ſhe be, n 3 
Once more let me her 8 „ 
Or elſe my ſoul ſhall ny 2 55 it's fight, 


* 


The woadh and groves with him aid ſeem to 
moan - 


The fall os ls hey did ling A mouraful tone, 
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| And then the drove took flight and he was left. 


With drooping wings.it did delolate-: appear, 
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3 your love is gone, 5 527 25 
and you are left alone, e 
Then on à moſſy bank he laid kim down: WJ, 


He had no ſooner clogd his eyes to reſt,. 
A milk-white dove did hover on his breaſt, 
the fluttering wings did bear, T 
which wak'd him from his fleep, | 


a > 


To his mother 8 garden he did then repair, 
For to lie and lament bimfelf ver 
where the dove again he ſee, „ 
ſat on a myrtle tree, 3 


Thou dove ſo innocent why do you come A 


: 0 have you loſt your mate as I have done. 


that you do dog me here, 3 
all round the vallies fair,. © 1 
Wit that he ſpoke the dove did fly down, 3 


And on the virginꝰs grave did ſeem to 05 

Out of her milk · white breaſt the blood did lo 
to the place he did repair, 
but no true love was there. 


Then — — to his mother eas; 0. 
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770 "Bad told what unto him there aid appear, 

— Saying I fear you have Kil'd my dear, 
tor a dove I do declare, 5 4 
did all in blood appear, | 

And if that ſhe be dead VII haye my ſhare. 


His mother bearing of what he did fay, 
She turn'd as pale as lead and ſwoon'd , 
he in diſtraction run, - 
and told him what the had 1 
And e the virgin's body it was laid. 


Ke nothing more did ſay but took a FA 
Farewel the joy and pleaſure of my life, ̃ 
he in the garden news © 
and pierc d his body through, . 
1 was. curſed Sold that cauſed all the life. 0 
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Ikhheſe lovers in one  flent tumb was laid, : 

| And, many z briny tear for them was paid, 
the gardener as we hear, 

"was apprehended there,” | 8 

| And now * three a are in their filent grave, 32 
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